TheT ragedie of Richard JD. of 

T^ch. Fie brother, fie,ftandc you vpon tearmes? 

Refolue yourfelfe,andietvs chime the Crowne. 

Ed. I am refolude once more to claime the Croivne, 

And win it too,or ell'etolofe my life. 

Sir Iotm. I now my Soueraigne fpeakes like himfelfe, 

And now will Ibe Edwards Champion, 

Sound TrumpetSjfor EdWvrd fhaibe proclaymdc. 

Edward the fourth by the grace of God,King of England and 
Fraunce,and Lord of Ireland ; 

And svhofoeuer gainfayes king Edwards right. 

By this I challenge him tofingie fight? 

Long line Edward the fourth. 
e^//.Long line Edward the fourth. 

Ed.We thankeyou all. LordMaiordeadonthcwav, 
For this night weelc harboure hecrin York * , 

And then as earlie as the morning funne, 

Liftes vp his beamesaboue this Horifon, 

Weelc march to London 3 to meete with WarWicke, 

And pull falfe Henrie from the Regall throne. 



Enter tyaxxyickg and Clarence with the Crowne,and then 
hjng Henrie, and Oxford, and Summerfet , and the 
young Earle of Richmond. 


King. Thusirom the Prifon to this princely feate. 

By Gods great mercies am I brought a^aine: 

Clarence and Warwick f do you keepe the Croyvne, 

And gouerne and proreft my Realme in peace, 

A ntl 1 will fpend the Remnant of my dayes, 

T o iinnes rebuke, and my creators prayfe. 

War. What zntoexes Clarence ro his Soueraignes vvilh ? 
Cla. Clarence agrees to what king Henrie likes* 

King . My Lord of Sommerfet, what prettie Boy is that, 

. You leeme to be fo carcfull of/ 

Sam. And it pleafe yout Grace, it isyoung Henrie , 
Baric ol "Richmond. < 

King, Hemic of Richmond, Come hither prettie Ladde, 
Ifheaueiily powers doe aime aright 
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Twkt 7 and Henrie the Jixt , 


To my diuining though tes, thou prettie boy, 

Shalt prouc this Couutries blifle, 

Thy head is made to weare a princely Crowne, 

Thy lookes are all repleat with Maieftiet 
Make much of him my Lordes, for this is he, 

Shal helpc you more, then you are hurt by me, 

Enter one with a letter to KKar'Wickt. 

War. What counfell Lords/ Edward f . rom ‘Belgirt, 

With haftie (Jermaines and blunt Hollanders, , 

Ispaft in fafetic through the narrow Teas, 

And with his troopes do martch amaine towards London* 

And many giddie people follow him. 

Oxf, T is befl to looke to this betimes, 

For if this fire doe kindle any further, 

It will be hard for vs to quench it ouu 

War. In Warwicke fhire I hauc true ha reed friendes. 

Not mucinousjn peace, yet bold in warre, 

Them will I mufter vp,and thou lonne Clarence fhalc 
In ElTeXjSufFolkejNorfolkejand in Kent, 

Stirre vp the Knights and Gentlemen to cojne with thee. 

And thou brother Montague , in Leifter fhire, 

Buckingham and Northampton fhire (halt finde. 

Men well inclinde to doo what thou commaunds. 

And thou braue Oxford wondrous well beloifd. 

Shale in thy countries mufler vp thy friends. 

My loueraigne with his louing Citizens, 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Fairc Lordes,take leaue and ftand not. to replied 
Farewell my Soueraigne. 

King, Farewell my Hcttor, my Troyes true hope. 

F^r.Farewelifweete Lordes,Iets meete at Couentrie, 

*AIL Agreed. Exeunt Omnes, 

EntcrEdWard and his traine . 

Ed, Seafe on thefhamefaft Henrie , 

And once againe conuay him to the T owes* 

Gz> Awaf 
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